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..l slgh from a roso mouth soft parted,

FATE,
r———
Maria Lo Daron,
There were lamps and e odor of blossoms,
The whirl of the walta, and Lhe beat
Of inatruments tuned to fee  danoing;
There were vows and responses sweet |
And loto the ehinos of color
My heart went secking o face
That floated amid the gay dancers
Like o roas blown free In s grace.

A glimpas of gold tresses uneolling,
A glimpss of stars that were eyes;

A smile sweet with mute melodles;

And my heart wild whitled with ihe waltzors,
And misty the lamps paled, and far

The musie receeded, ke straining
Of wave o'or an ocean's gay bar.

SYouare s, lougled s volee, “Come be
merry,
Gay Tife is Noeting at beat:
It you carry o hicart in your bosom,
Got £1 of Ity felend, with o zest."
But ever the musde moaned by me,
And ever the fiee Boated falr,
And ever I knew that a sirem
Hadl Jurad miee to follow for ¢'er.

Tho lnmps went put with the morning
The warm odors drifted away:
The music was hnshed, and the dancers
in dieams of Tts melody lay;
But e'or, 1ke o besutiful phantom,
The face, In my path, moved in flight,
And ever 1 follaw s clrelimg
From dawn till the dusk of the night,

And subtly it "seapes from my grasping,
Like n dream n gonl woos Lo stay
And ever 1 feel, In mad elasping,
A ehadow thin, bloodless, nudfgray 3
TN Y cry fn despale: O face fulrest,
Grown out, e n vose, from a glance,
Let mo hold thee but once to my bosom,
And death mny whird wild fn his danee !
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TIHE CORN AND THE LILIES,

Sundsy Alternoon,

Bl the Corn to the Lilles:
“1ress not wear my feet,

You nre ouly dlers,
Nulthor Corn nor Wheat

Does otie carn a living
Just by being eweet?™

Nanght unswered the Lilles,
Nelther yoa nor nay,

Only they grew sweoter
All the livelong day.

Anid at last the Teacher
Cl anced to come that way.

While his tieed disel ples
Restend at lils feet,

And the proud Cormn rustled
Bldding them to eat,

SChildren," sald the Teacher,
SThe Hfe s more than mest.

“Conshler the Lilics,

How benutiful they grow!

Nover King hodd such glory,
Yot no toll they know, "

Ol ! happy were the Lilios
That b loved them so,

e — ——
RASING OoF THE SEIGE
BAMARIA.

Sermon by the Rev, T. De Witt Tal-
muge, DD preached in the Brooklyn
Tabernacle, on  Sunday  morning,
Sept. 11, 1881, Subject, “Bread,"”

Text: 1L Kings, vii, 1,31, 20:—"To mor-
row about this time shall & measure of
fine Nour be solid for a shekel, and two
mensues of barley for a shekel, in the
gote of Samarms, Then a Lord on
whose hand the King leaned answered
the man of God and said:  ‘Behold, of
the Lord would make windows
lieaven, might thi thing be? And he
gnid:  ‘Bebold tnov ghalt see it with
tnine eyes, but shalt pot ent thereof.”
And so 1t fell outunto him; for the peo-
ple trade upon him in the gate, and hoe
died *

In this seuson of seyero dronght, and
when the consequent fives have leftin
Michigan 2,000 fumilies completely des
titute, and many of the harvests have
failed, it will not be inappropriate to
spenk of bremd. Arcund Snmarin is
drawn the tlery givth of Assyrian vin-
dictiveness. Siege is laid to the eity,
and soon famine, most ghastly and hor-
rible, appears. In the modern bom-
pardment of o ¢lty, there Is a grandeur
mingled with the terror. The toss and
burst of o bomb shell kindles the eye of
the artist, while the citizens perish,
But there is no imngining the desola-
tion of a ety appronched by an old-
time sioge through years of starvation.
The judgment day only ean reveal the
anguish endured when Homilear, bo-
sieged Utien, and Titus  Jernsalom,
When Hannibal sought to captare n
city, so great was the hanger and des-
titution that a mouse wns sold for two
hundred pence,  In one of the ancient
sioges, the soldiers gnawed theiv left
arms in hunger, while with the right
st thew fought, Alas for Samarin!
What & erowd of hotlow-egyed and stag-
gering weetehes, filled the stroets ery-
ing for broad! 8o great was the searcity
of food thut an uss's hen | was sold for
$26, Mothers cooked thelr ohildren
and fought for the disgusting fragments.
And still hunger pinched and drank up
the life of the great city, snd lifted its
wolfish howl In the market place, and
shoveled its vietims into the grave. Ancd

THE oy

still the Assyrian host  held the
sown  within [ts ald,  tighten-
mg s embraco of denth

and banqueting on the agonwes of &
wasting city, In the midst of all this
Elisha, in the name of God, said: *"To.
morrow the famine will bo gone, and
you will getn peck of tour for five
shillings.” A nobleman, who was the
eon lidential friend of the king, stood by
and laughed av the ides, Ho said, "1f a
window-shutter could be opened in the
sky, and a lot of corn pitehed ont, you

ight expeet i, Hal ha! you silly

rophet, yoy con't fool me!” The

prophe wArd to the tnunt by saying:
"t i shinlt #=ee it with thine

wll not eat thereof.,” There
are foul” lepers ut the guate of the cly.
thoy say: “What shall we do; if we go
into the eity wo shall die of the leprosy;
if we go into the city we shall die of the
famine, I we go out

eyes, b

that they will cut us to p
best thing that we onn do is to throw

oursolyves upon our enemies.” As night

begins to come down over the hills,

easting funeral shadows upon the dying

elty and In the surrounding country

adding darkness to desolation, the four

lepers start for the Assyrinns' camp.
Coming np where the Assyrlans had
been, the lepers find nothing but a for

saken encampment, At what they sup-
posed to be the sound of ohariots, und

townyrg the be-
sleging Assyrians, Lhg pro ities nre
a8

but the

Assyrinns had fed, seattering canteens
and blankets nlong the highwaye, The
hordes and nssos of the enemy are still
tied. The tonts are standing, walk in
hungry lopers, and purtake of the fenst
that the Assyrinn noblemoen propared
for themselves! Help yourselves toall
these luxuries! Eat the fruits!  Pour
the wine! Gather up the gold and silver
and costly garmonts,

Word is sent to Samaria that the
stege is lifted. Like a voide from God
the news went through the vity, The
gotes were opened, and out went the
famine strnck people.  Thousands of
dying wretches lifted up their heads
from the street, and gavea ghastly
smile ns it wes, told them that bread
was coming, and that prices hins gonoe
down until a peck of fire flour was sold
for five shillings. ‘lhere wis one
word enught up and Nung ovse the eity
und country, It eame from poor man's
cot and rich man's palace, from elty
gate and temple tower. It was sonndel
by the elapping hands of ehildhood nnd
by the tremulons necents of old age. It
went up in shout and song, Inughter
and thanksgiving. A plain word, but
it thrilled throngh fainting henris, and
flushiod the pale cheeks, and lighted the
glazed eyes, nud bounded from the white
lips, and flled all the air with light and
glaudness; and that word was “Broad *
All that vast population got the adyan-
tage of the fall in price, snve one mnn,
and that wos the nobleman who lisd
seoflod at Elisha,  In the wild rush of
the people out of the gate of the eity,
the seofling nobleman was run over and
trampled to death; and so Ellsha's word
proved true: “Behold thouw shalt see it
with thine eyes, but shalt not ent there-
of 1" Before wo come to the more eheer
filll phase of the subyect, let us attend
the funeral of thiat seofler who was trod
on in the gates, The obsequivs shall
b birief, 1 know him well; yon all know
Wm. He was an out-and-out rationanl
ist. Giveme time and I will ghow you
20,000 people just like him in Brooklyn,
and s hundred thousand just like him
in New York—men who believe no more
ahout God and the Bible and eternity
then they can reason out with thelir littls
intollects,  Elisng, at God’s commind,
had prophesied plenty of fine flour on
the mosrow, “Preposterous!” said the
skoptieal nobleman; “where Is it to
come from? Why, eyery hols and cor
ner of the city has been ransacked
for flour, We have eaten up
the horses, ay, wo  are  oannl
bals, nnid have eaten ehildren and men,
There 1s no prospect that the Assyrians
will lift the seige; and yet, Elisha, you
insult my common sense and my renson
by telling me that to-morrow the ms
ket will be glutted with bread supplios
Away with your nonsense!” Yot not-
withstanding it scemed unrensonuble,
the flne lonr come; and beeause of his
it helief the rationnlist of Samaria per
ishidd,  Men and women of God, at this
point the great battle of Christinnity is
to bo fought. ‘The gront foe of Chris-
tinnity to-day is rationalism that comes
out of our schools and universities nnd
magazines and newspapers to scofl’ at
Bible truth, and earieature the old re
ligion of Jesus. It says Jesus is not
God, for it is impossible to explain how
hie ean bodivine and human st the same
time, ‘The Bible is not inspived, for
there are in it things that they don’t
ke, Wegeneration is o farce; there is
good enough i usSand the only thing
is to being it out.  Development is the
word — development. The Garden of
Fden 18 fairy story, and no more to
be believed than the Arabian Nights, or
Gulliver's Travels, or Robinson Crusor,
We nll started as baboons, and are
blpod relations to that monkey squirm-
iug abont on the top of that hand-or
gan.  Lazarus  was not dead when
Christ pretended to raise him; he was
only playlog dead, The water was nol
changed into wine at the wedding, but
Christ brought in some wine that He
had found olsewhere to make up for
the deticiency, Christ did not walk on
the sea, but on the shore, s0 near thil
itseomed as if He roally wereon the
witer,

W hat iz still more alarming is. that
Christian men dave not wmeet this vidi-
cule. Thereis not ong Christinng man
in five, that can, unblanchod, stund in
tho presence of all this raillory, sayiug:
o believe In the whole Bible and in
evary singlo statement that it mukes”
Christinn men tey to softén the Hible
down to suit theskeptics. The skeptics
snecr avthe dividing of the Red Ses;
and the Christion goes to explaining
thut the wind blew o hurricane from
one direction i gooil while until all the
water piled up; and besides that, it was
low water anyhow, and so the lseael-
ites went through without _any trouble
Why not be frank and Hllﬂ “1 heliove
the Lord God Almighty ecame 1o the
brink of the Red Sea, and withy his vight
urm swung back the billows oo the
vight side, sud with his left arm swung
Lack the billows onthe left side, and
the abnshed woter stood us hundreds
of feet high, while thronghheir glnssy
wall the sea-monsters go with af
frightod eyes on the pussing  \sraelitea?

SO0 you sy, those rational s wonld
laugh ‘ub me“hen lot thom [gheh. The
Samaritan skeptio laughod at flishw;but
whon, unde l.lle rush of the geople to

get their brend, the unbelPver wis
tenmplod to death, whose turn wis it to
longh then? The rationglist comes o
you snying, “How abuit Junah and
the while? Do you roally bf§eve tha
fish storyt”’ There were novoiiso many
Nantucket fishermen after o yo whaie
us there have been rationali §s fying
hnrpoons  ut the Mediwern gonn sen
maonstor, and from that -?u v inlo they
have got enough oil o light 10,000 souls
to perdition A skoptic Tells -{un thsd
Jonuh wonld have been killed in the
process of swallowing,and thut he would
hive been smothered by poor ventila-
lation, How the good Christiang imme-
dintel 'ifu to work and (ry to explan
the wfm vthing by natural Inws, B0 us
to pleaso the ritionulists, and say that
nwhale i an air breathing fish; that
avery little while it comes to the sur-
fuce, and thatthe whale that swallowed
Jonuh did the same thing und thus got
n supply for itself and tor the prophetl.
Why not rather ssy that God osa do
anything, and He could tuke Jonuh
through the whale's throat, although
the throst would not huve bLeen lalf
Anrge enough ordinarily to let him pass,
ani could ﬁmva kept him alive in the
whale live years without soy alr, if He
had chosen to.  Who madé the whale?
God,  Then Hoeould do unything He

of hovses, and of marching hosts, the

The moment yon begmm to explan
away (he miraculous and supernatural,
you surrender the Bible, ‘Take thesup: |
ornatural ont of the Bible, and you
make it & collection of lies and hum-
bugs, in preference to which I chooae |
Alsopie fables  They are what they
pretend to be—fables, But, of after nll |
that the Bible decinres, Joesus 18 not
God, nnd Lazarns was not ealsed from
the dend, nnd the water was not turned
into wine, and the Red Sea wag not di
vided, then the Bible is the worst fraud
over perpeteated in God's universe,
My objoct toafay 18 not to argue the
truthfulness of the Bible, but to mnke
f('lll. who believe i it, willing to be
aughed at.  Surrender nothing! Come-
promisge nothing! ‘I'rim off nothing to
please the skepties. I you eannot
stand the jeer of your business fricnds,
you are not worth to bo one of Chirist’s
diuq'nll'n; you cannot afford to waily
the tide will tarn; God's word will bo
vindieated; and though it may seem Lo
be ngeainst the laws of natwee amd the
ritles of renson, (o morrow a mensure
of line Nour will be sold for o shekel;
and then as the people rush out of the
rates to got the brewd, alss for the ras
tionnlistt  He will be trodaen under
foot, amd will o down to shome nned

eyerlnsting  contempt 8o yon
sy Crupposge he greadoated ar Hlavaed

stppose hie geadunted st Princeton: sup
lmvu- heis nt the hesd of one of the
sormun Universitiest T am pot
help that, One role for all—<for grent
brwin and tittle brealn, for high tove-
lendad Greok Professare, and for 1ot
shulled Esquimanx: “He that boliey
ath nnd §s buptized shall be saved; and
he that belleveth not shiall be damned.”
By this announcemoent of God's word |
stand or fall, Come seorn, o eritieism,
or anathemn. An ipfallible Bibls! A
supernatieal rehgion! A divine Suvior, |
in whom mon st beliove or be lost!
In bebalf of God's work and the old-
fuslijoned religion of our futhers, and |
the eross of Cheist on which e |
nung my hopes for eternity, I procinim |
everinsting  war oy nst ritionalism, |
Koow all men in Amerion and in Far
ope to whom these wonds shndl r-ll:h'1
whore wo stand, An infallible Bible! |
A supernmtural religion! A Savior in
whom men minst believe or be lost!
Fuethor, 1 learn from the scens in
Samarin, how God provides bread to
stop o famine.  If God il opened the
ginte that morning, and bt o few
loaves of bread had come in, it wonld
hive been o merey. Bt 1ot the our
potis in.  Every possible vehiele is em-
ployed in bringing it. What is m that
mil? Flour. What is in thot sack?
‘lour, What is piled up in the market ?
Flour. So common that it is cheap.
A ameasure  of  fine flonr  for
five =shillings! You know that all
the nations are famine struck by =in
Phoy sre dying for bromd.  Heve ¢omes
thrangn the gates a glovious supply:
not one loaf, but an abnndance for all,
pardon for all, strength for all, sympa:
thy for allt Will yon have this bremd
thiat enmedown from Heaven, and which
it o man eat he shall pever hunger
Worid came to the Supevintendent of o
sabbath sehool in New Yook, that he
was wanted in o gareet inoone of the
lowest  streels, {e woent there and
found a boy dying in the straw. He
sibd: *Why have you sent for mey”
The by said: 1 attended your Sunday
swohnol”  The ﬁl:pvl'irlll'nlh'h! sk
Wy do you look so happy t* The boy
whawered henrd you one Sunilay
sy that whensoever o foellow cometh
to Glod, e witl in oo wise cast him ont;
U beheved in, and Chst bas pardoned
my sins; and 1 am on the way to Hesven
aned Twant to bid yon good hye” Glor-
s gospol! So wide in its provisions
Whosoever! Whosoever! Mark you that
Godd stopped Samariy's famine not with
s el bt the text says line lone,
<o the bread of hfe with which God
would nppease our hunger is mule of
the best muterinl,  Itisnot the geaumd-
tp, conrse cobs of morahty  mnglal
with s litble geace, but it is o fine gosoel
—ait unadulternted gospel—a pure gos-
sl Josus was linein lns life, linein his
svinpathics, line  in his  promises.
[t menns nocoarse supply whenJuesus of-
fors himsoir to the peovle suying: *Lam
the bread of life.” “Fine fluar for o
<hekel That doy, when the gutes of
Samarin werg opeiad, why did they
mietke suel exeltement about the None?
Why did not somoe one send in ligs op
prstry, or fragrant bhouguets instend?
Fhe people would have thrown away
the fges amd trnmpled tpon the pustry
in the rush for bread ";ﬂ'nl't has been
maite to feed those spivitnally dying
with the poesies  of rhetorie, and the
atgent pluis of ritaadism, and the eon-
foction ry of sentimentalism,  Our the

oy has been sweetenod, swoutoned
.-un‘(swvulum-.-l. until iv Is ns sweet ns
ipeencunnha, and a3 nausenting to the
regener e soul.  What the people
nued is bread —just s God mixes it—
unsweetened, plain, homely, unpre.
tunilingg, you iife sustaining bread, That
vout must have, O, dying soul.  Better
the smallest cvumb of this that ever fell
from the Master's table, than every-
thine the worll ean give you.  Brend
on Calvary, lknemded by kouekles of
enrthly tortare, and baked in the lres
of Lhie eross!

One of the old welters wished he
gonl! have seen t rae things: Kome in
its prosyerity; Maul  prenehing: Christ
in the body. 1 have threw wishos:
Fiest, tosve Cheistin glory suveonndud
iy his veddoomed: second, to see Christ
in glovy survounded by his redesmd;
hivd, 1o seo Cirist in glory surrounded
b_"' is redeemed,

sWhen on iy now Bodgod wings 1 rise,

To trond thoss shores beyand the 2lles,

U e throngh overy golilen steeet,

Al sle ot bHisstol sondl T meot-—

Where 8 the Gl shose pipd ot wi singr

Oty brd amey stenger, W Your king"

Ave you remdy to=day to necept him?
Tnstead of  (oandering about o durk
ness, thiz, that, amd the other thing,
pnow tiking the Gospel  of ‘Theodore
Parker, wmil pow the Gospel of Darwing
wiidd pow the Gaspol of Herbet Spracer
nnd now the Gospel of Comte; and now
the Gospelof Huxley; take toe Goapel
ot the two old peaple who hail wpee ro-
liglous ponee aod  hdpniness in one
ane hour than all these seleutists haye
in o lifetime—the two old people who
sl ot the either end of the table in your
shildhood. 1 mean the old prople by
whose side yon wonld Hko to he buried,

when your work 14 done, U oplnee the
religion of your father's Lowse against
the  dresming  of  all the wuiver
sities of  the world, Como  out
of  that eold fog of rationsl
fsm  that  loes  been chiding  you

to the bone, and stand on the roek-—
Christ Jesns, Not many  wise, not
mnny noble, are enlled, but God hath
chosin the wenk tnings to confound the
mighty, No rl:\lu»l':l?ul thinking 15 ne.
vodsnry  to understard oue religion
You have only to put twodens togethor:
the one 18 the saddest in fden the um
verse, and the other Is the gladidest: |
am 4 sinner, but Jesus digd to save me,
The god of M, Comte was what he de
fined us “The continuons resu tant of
wll the forces enpubio of vuluntarinly
concurring (o the universal perfection
ing ot the world” That is not my
God. I do not kunow him

do not  want to  know him,
My God 15 Jesus Christ, who camo to
pirdon and snve n world, and if [ have
nover dono it hefore, liniu moment |
enst mysolf at His foet, erying for His
merey upon my soul, and for the salva
tlon of nll this "people,  Aye, famine
struck souls, the siege is lifted!  Bread
for all the starving! A measure of fine
flonr for Hyo H'li]ﬁll { No! nol pn!!
Without monoey, without price. Bewmre
lest boeonuse there nare somo things
about this veliglon you eannot under-
st ), therstore, you disbelioye, and

tvine own eyes, but shall pot eat th e

of; and so It tell out anto him, for (s
punnte tronke upon him in the gate aml
o diod,”

Expulsion of the Moors from Spain,
Fdlatmarg Review,

Professor  Philipsen ealeulates that
the Moors earried out of Spain, in goll
and silver coin, and in moveable vialisg-
es, property to the amount of 50500 -
000 dueats,  And as the Moors took
away all the best ¢oin, and Teft nothing
but the dehased minm‘:ﬂ hehind, this
abstraction alone eaused immense finan-
el eonfusion throughout the land, Al
such Indostries, too, s« remained to
Rpnin, bad been in the hands of the
.\Lmr‘i: the oloth of Mureln, the silk of
Almeria and Grapada, the leather of
Cordovn, all held a high veputation,
bt from that time they woere pever
heard of more. The lower Kinds of
industrios, such as potteries, enrpets
mnking, rope-making, shoc-making and
others, suffered equally,  The Moors,
tor, had been the groat hankers of the
aountry, and being able to give bigher
fnterests than the Spanish bankers, they
Bedd in their hands, inteaet, the grent-
er piart of the moneys of widows aml
orphans and religions bodies and the
majority of these found thio Vs de-
ln'i\'ml of nlarge part of e fucoms
1w the departore of the Muors. e
grreat banks of Spain, that of Valencia
and Dureclons espeelnlly, beonme ut-
terly bankrupt.  The ng Geitlten of
Spain, which was generally in the worst
yossible condition, now consed utterly
n many parts of the eountry,  The
felds Ty untilled and gave oo harvest,
and the Tmmense wistes cullod the oos-
plobados —the unpeopled districls < now
hugan 1o have nan existens As wus
natural, the cultivators of the poorey
purts of the woll of Spain came for-
ward to tnke pussession of rieh
farms vaeateld by the M wri=h ceultivas
tors, while the \ I
int leate amd Ingenions <sys
canalization of the Moers had alone ron-
vl ]nru-ln--lit--, fell back bt a stite
of waste,  Many slistricts, formevly
thickly peopled, remained without o
living soul, and the honses and eotta.
ges upon them fell into ruins,

MHIE,

ns was natural, the

expulsion were,
The

Duke of Lerma and hi< family.

950,000 dueats ont of the Oving Moris-
vos: his eldest son, the Duke of Uceds,
100,000: the Cende de Lemos, the s
band of his duwughter, about the same
stim, and other moembers of the Tumily
in the same proportion.

| —

Old Jack Martin,

He was an eceenteie churavter who
erossod the plains with the Meod of vme-
igrttion in "5 He hal been an exe
horter in the States, bat the gold  fever
tore him from his  theologioal  studies
andd turned his fect townrds the  wast,
With pick, shovel and pun, he went to
work in a guleh on the American rviver,
but fortune was not lavish of hee smiles
in this paeticular ease, aml he founl
himseli Mot on bed roek, with not o
pound of floar or bacon in 1l in.

At n later day he setthed down 85 the
rogular pustor of a charge in Duteh

creoted by such of the miners as had
not lost all their religious inclinations
in their search for goll.

A rather good story is tolil of the
manner in which the old man woke up
his congregation on the matter of a hit-
tlo back sulary due liim,  On n cerinin
Sabbath morning wn unusually  large
congresation had assombled to hear
lim discourse, Before the heginninig of
the servieo Jock descended  from  the
mlpit and was seen toapprosch several
rawny members of thy  congrogation
and whisper into their ears. When he
veturned to his stand the muoseled  wor-
shippers quietly arose and  stationod
themselves at the door, after which the
preachior calmly said:

My desr brothren, it is now abont o

pit and hesded you toward the living
pastures on the straight and  narrow
gospel teail,  Dyve tried to Indle out the
squiare truth as 1 eaught onto 1t
skirmishies through the Holy Writ, In
miy prayers | have shown no partinlity,
but have wrestled just as hasd when
asking Heaven to open the eyes of
Bummer Jim, and turn him from  his
wickedness, a8 1 have when imploring
that the truth be made manifest to
Col, Ward, the owner of the Monarch
mine.

Now I'm going to talk business to
vou, after which I will drive ahesd with
the regular serviee. 1 want money!
I'm going to have money, too, hefore |
sling o word this morning.  You are
not doing the square thing by me and
you know it, l“ hen T sgreed to look
after your spiritual welfure you prom-
ised me o clean two thowsaml n year,
but during the past year 1 have receival
loss than o thowsand,  Now, 1 hove
stationed s mob of busines at the door,
and the fivst impenitent sinner who  at-
tompts to make o sneak on the opon alr
will Lo the leading charnetorin n lively
little incident that he will remembor as
long as he lives, A collection will now
be tauken up, and a8 L eall ench man's
ngme [ want him to putl bis bag and
empty some dust into the box. — Tony
Arnold, just you eirculate the box. Now
Do, spill the dust and set the boys s
good example, Tper up and don't e
atraid of dropplug u grain or two Lon
mueh,  Coutribute your mite that your
days may be long in the land that flows
with milk and honey. Now, Alex Jones,
it's your turn,  dhat was s docent spill,
Johuson, 1 saw the bulk of the woealth
on your #hde of the table in the game at
Kentuek's lust night, and the ehurch
wants its peroentnge.  Good enough
that's a fure share.  Judge Mason, skin
your wensel and pay toll or don't truvel.
That's the ticket—notaing mean ahout
you, Judge. Now, shorty, chipin, and
give the glovious canse & boost May
the Lord bo as fiberal in shaking Jdown
blessings on you.  Your next pull Ap
kansaw; anteo and pass the buck. Hold
on, that don’t go.  You dide't drop
three graing ot the box,  Tip'er up
again, and may your blessivgs Lo
ghioked off a8 you choke ol the stream
of dust.”

Thus he went over the whole congre
gation, none of whom had the eheck to
vetuse o coptribmtion.  Whon the dust
wits brong t forward the preacher sad:

The esuse of the Lord and Jack Mar-
tin "1l not sufter now for some mounths,
and 1 shall continue, as herelofor, 1o
herd your souls on tho best theologicenl

rass Lo be found in the gospel ranges,

'lie text chosen ronds as follows:  *In
as much as ye did it unto one of the
lenst of these, my brethren, ye did it
unto me."

From this text he preached such a
powerful financial sermon that several
ognme forward after the servieo and
wanted to double thelr contributions.

e ——— I ——ee
CAnale," said by and his voiee was
singularly low, fwill yon be my wife?
Will you eling to moe ns the tender vine

the fate of the Sanineitan rationalist be

plensed with eithor of them,

yours!  “Behold thou shalt see it with

olings to the~" “Yes, I catch on,"
enid she,

Theon- |
Iy prople in Spain who profited by the |

Duke contrived to squecze for himself

Flat, where o rade chureh haud  been |

yenr sinee I first showed up in this pul- |

n my |

WIT AND HUMOR.

fon allows the ghil< 1o Bangor not, just
ns they please,

A Liborer in Russia got s eight cents a
oy and “tinds himself." Fiuds himself
mighty hungry, protty of .en, wo should
think,

What is to be done for a man who has
voomind of higown?  His wife should
give him a piece of hers,

“My wife." remarked Fitznocdis, “is
fairly crazy over the fall fash ons
She's got the delirum’ trimmings ™
Tho limberman sends hie logs down
stromm nnd 1 troduces them to the eir
cular saw s his buzz "em friend.

“Uo ta the ant, then slaggard,don’t

soem to be heodod in any way by the
sluggand who  genornlly - goes (o his
Wi,
AT thilpiaee =ink o repese,
‘ The pansy nand thoe woosdbnmd rose
| A a JE%s gettinge linnd to st |
l The straw it with the peirple band
A man fshed for two honrs inoa tront

| brook, last sommer, and nover got a
| bite until the farmer’s dog happened
along thiit way,
At all events, as the remedy s com-
l prarntively ensy, there s little reason Lo
| Hear bad pesults Trom o soscalled “*mon.
'lqm!) JYowhileh 14 peally no monupoly st
nll
A seurlet glow I8 1o th
The Iileed Duis Teft s sippnnmor’s ;;1;
Aol o 16 8 Bleehe theme sy Fedl aur-

west,

== =
I = Sl lay wslde s white daek vt &
[ =What's your roligion, Mr. Gilbert™?
| asked the landin'y of her new boar lop,

There 2 a town in Maire where frs he

dies™ was  written three times ove

siN.  Almost every line of “Atherton’

it is cortalnly the most cheerful nnd sun

suffering.
| ——

——
A HUNDRED DOLLAR BILL,

Having Heen Given in Mistake for One Dollar
It has a Quaner Mistary

Naltimore Gazitls

Afow daysago Mres, Frodorien Wright,
of Bank street, gave to o eolored man
w hondred dollar B Instend  of & one
dollar one.  The negro was evidently
doveived or distiomest, for he fadledd 1o
roturen the proper change.  Yestorday
aeolorsd man wis  arrested on the
chntge of stealing the money, bul he
provod to be the wrong person nnil was
digmissed by the Justice Cashmeger.
This ense enlls to mind the story of o
hundred dollar bill under like cireum-
stanees, well known to the eitizens of
Baltimore, A distipguished statesmnn
forty yenrd ago wis on n visit to Baltl-
more, and he gave n eolored girl what
he supposed at the Hme was o oue ol
Tne Bill,  The next morning the girl
went to o grocery store on Liberty street
near Fayette, anil after mnking u fow
trifling purchases, gaye the bill in pay-
ment, amder the sapposition that it wis
o dollar, “The Prl‘l'ill'ii'ltll' of the store,
0w most s e andd hilghly esteemenl
eitizen of Baltimere, notweed with great
srpriso that it wad o hondded dollare

CMent tires tines n day” wis the re.
ply that startled the growd woman, gnd |
Pl e dnto o reverie as to wliether the
man was # heathen or misunderstoond |

Thie quiesat iom, {3

A vomnge ndy pecantly marriod read
Muother Shipton®s prophecy for the irst |
timee the other dav.  *Just my In -!.T"[
dis exolabifiod, thirowine dows the pe-

per. “Here b am pewly moarrhed, and
!nuw here's the world  poming to an
end."

“Pere are seventeen and @ hall men
to overy female in the territory of Da-
I kot Well,™ suld Mis= Jones, Apin-
ster, when sho read the above itém, if
Lgirls know what 1 know, they'd take
that half man rather than nooe ot all.”

U you find o locomotive rushing st
von,” says n Virginin  philesopher,
| capring into the alr and come down on
[thevow-catehvr. That's giinl spring®
[ medvicw, but our midsammer plan would
| e Lo step oll the track.

A horse ear conduetor who had waited
flve minntes at a erossing for a lady who
wns taking it leisurely. fmpatiently re-

[arked, =1 oam of opinion that when
EGnbirie) Blows his last tromp that those
[ ton late to get seatswill all he woren.''

“soth! said Mrs. Spicer, <1 wish you
wotthd o and see 1o the farnace; that
Kate is putting in eonl usif she wis
firing o lcomwotive.” Ad when Spiee
remanrked that the girl was perhops o

[epilwany  cinder-Kute, Mrs, 8, grew
warmer than ever.

“You mean elasties;,”™  replied Me-
Ganghy's unsoplisticated clerk 1o un
elderly ludy whe asked for maiters.  *4
SHURE higlenosed people eall them
lasties, ' she said, <but when 1 get so
all-tired stuckeup that T ean't say gart-
ers, 111 not box my consin s cars when
sho e s "emanklesties. Savy, haney? '
He savied.

e summer s departed, love,

Tl eal b= In the sere,
The cup of sweet regrets, love,
I Lrimed with many o tear,
This forest trees are clothed, love,
T arnlinre anew,
Aml, ' Al yos" shie Interposed, |
W s what you otght to do L,

“Wore you deank? " uskald his honor
of 1 pl"l‘nli- i wlho lesadd Been fornd in U
| gutter Woepe 1 drunk?”"  Yes ™
WL the lnst thing | remember wias
seving the City Hall tower T oaning over
witliin o four of my head, and | squat-
fedd to ot ot of the way. I the tower
is down ©was sob g 1 It is up there yet
| T admit t ot 1 came awlul ne having
an sttack of the vertigo,™

A Hot-Water River.

The great Sutro tunnel, eut to relieve
the colebrated Comstock mines at Vie-
ginin City, Nev., of vast quantities of
hot water which is encountered in them
alfords an outlet to 12,000 tons  every
twenty-four hours, or about 3,000,000
gallons,  Some of the water as it finds
its way out of the mines has o temper-
ature of 195 deg,, while four miles from
the mouth of the tunnel the temperatore
vanges from 130 to 186, To obviate the
inconveniencve which wonld arise from
the vapor sueh a vast quantily of water
waottld give offt the tlow §s conducted
tivongh the entire tunnel, four miles, in
w tight Dume made of pine, At the
point of oxit the water lina lost bt
sevin dogrecs of heat,  Bixty feet below
tho mouth of the tunnel the hot  water
is utilized for turning wmachinery  he-
lomging to Lhe gompany, from whoenee
it s tarnod off by a tunnel 1,100 feat in
longeth, which serves as o water-way.
Leaving the waste way-tunuel the wator
Nows to the Carson river, a mile and o
ha!f distant,  The hot water is boing
utilized for man. purpoges.  The hoys
liave arranged soveral pools, where
they indulge in hot buths,  The miners
and others nse it for laundry purposes
and  arrangements  are being made
wherehy a thousaud neres bol mging to

the company nre to be ireigated. 1t is
proposed 1o conduct the hot  water

through iron pipes, beweath the surface
of the soil, near the roots of tho sands
of fruft troes which are to be  planted,
and in & similar manner give the neees-
sary warmth to o number of hot housea
to b used for the ’rrnpngu!inn of carly
fruits and vegetahles,

- | —
Laborious Authorship,
Chambiors’ Journal,

Harviect Martineau at fivst believad
copying to be absolutely necessary. She
Ll rond Miss Eilgeworth’s aceount of
B methol of writing—subimitting her
volgi sketel to her father, thon copying
and altering many times, till no one
ago of her “Leonora’ stool ot lnst ns
tdid at ficst.  But such a tedions pro-
eoss did notsuit Miss Martinenn's habits
of thought and her haste to appear in
print.  8he found that there was no use
copylug i sho did pot alter, and that
aven it she did alunr she had (o change
back agning so she adopted Abbot's
maxim, *To know first what you want
to suy, and then say it in the first words
that come to you."  Wo have u very
difforent style and o different result in
Charlotte Bronig's toll in authorship.
Stie was in the habit of writing hor (irst
drafts in o very small square book or
folding of paper, from which she copied
with ealrome eare.  Sumusl Rogers
alvice was, “To write & very little amd
soldom—to put v away—and rend it
from timo to time, and copy (6 predy
often, and show it to good judges.”

Another contemporary authoress, Mary

and ho supposcid nt onee thnt the woman
lial stolen i Asvertaining the deti-

shon sl wak pnder, he informed here

e Wre ehinractor of the pote amd vl
hor e woubd detalte It antil an ownad
wasd fonnd,  Uhe girl told Tiow she bl

receiveld ity amd Ir"'l'lh'.-‘-l thaut it had
got been stolen. awld assentel o the
sontloman retaining it until the owner
was foud, e adveretised the bill, and
the “atesman, in answer, ealled to siy
that the givl's story was trae, and that
s her honesty had been suspeetid she
should keep the bill.  He then depart-
t0 the scene of his daily triumphs, and
in the aequisition of a great fame per-
haps forgot the incident,  The grocery
merchnnt retained the noto, in expoeetn.
tion of the girl returning, but she nover
ealled for i, it is Hllp]lndr'll being frieht-
ened and feared being charged with its
theft,  He ddeposited it nt interest.
Yoears rolled on and she married, bore
ehillilren amd diod, and a fow yvears ngo
a son applicd to the merchant for Lhe
note and  the  interest, which now
mmotnted to a lurge sam of money.
This amount the enstodian of the fund
prkdd into one of our ity courts, in or-
der that the eonrt should decide wheth-
e o not the elaimant was entitled 1o it
The conrt sustained the elaim nad the
money wis priid o the Dieir, il thus
el the true story of o bodred dollag
}ril‘,
——  — e s
Qppositas in Matrimohy,

Theodore Parker wrote:  Young peo-
ple marey their opposites in tempori-
ment and goneral churacier, and such
mareinges wre generally  good  ones.
They doit instinetively.  The  young
man does not say: My bluek eyes re-
quire to be wed with blue, and my over-
vehiemence roquires to be o little modi-
fied with somowhat of dutlness and re-
sorve.””  When these opposites come tos
gether t be wel they do not know ity
bt each thinks the other just like him-
self,  Old peopld never marry thele op-
posites; they many their similars, and
trom edlenltion,  Each of these two
arrnngements is very proper.  In their
long journey thess opposites will  fall
ot by the way o great many times, anl
charm the other ek again,  and by
and by they will be agreed as to the
place they will go 1o, and the rond they
will go by, ansd hoth become roconeilvl.
The man will be nobler and lwrger for
beinge nssociatel with so mueh  human-
ity unlike himself, amd she will bo =n
nobler woman for having manhood  be-
il her that sceks to corvect her deli-
elencies and supply ber with what she
lneks, if the diversity by not too great,
andd if there be real generosity and love
in their hearts to begin with,  The old
bridegroom, having s much shorter
journey to make, mnst associate him-
self with one like himself. A perfect
and complete marrisge 14, perhups, ns
pare as perfeet personal beanty.  Men
amd women are married  fractionally;
now asmall fraction.  Yery fow are
married totally, and they only, I think.
aiter some forty or lifty yoars of gral-
uul approneh and exveriment. Such -
lurre il sweet fralt 18 complete mar-
Pl that it nev Is o very long samier
to ripen in, and then o long winter  to
meHow and seanson in,  But real happy
marrings of love aad judgment between
a noble man and woman s one of the
Lings =0 very handsome that if the sun

’ a4 the Grack [LEHE fuhled, n ;:ull.
he wight stop the world to foast  his
eyes with such a spoctacie,

e ——- W A —

000 SHIPMENTS BY EXPRESS.

Babies, Boars, Snakes and Other Queer Ar
ticles of Freight.
Poiimdoiphia Times

add freioht? Well, 1 should say
we hnve," sald R, . Masters, one of the
oldest ¢lerks in the main office of the
Adams Express Company, on Market
street, a4 he veirlod himself around on
his high stool and faced sn inguiring
reporter yesterday afternoon. Mr. Mas-
ters tnlks with great volubility, and as
e hiea a iabit of dropping many smull
worils, his ponversation was decidedly
jorky. *Yes, we ship o little of every-
thing, from diasmonds to Chester-white
plgs and Limberg cheese, Remarka-
ble thing about that cheese,  Eyer
smoll any?  Rich, pencteating sort of
fragrance, ain't it¥ Case burat in
frolght-room Inst Spring.  Made every
one siek.,  ‘Pwo Irlshmen tried to shovel
frup. Smell pearly turned ‘em inside
out, Gota Dutehman, regular out-nrd-
ollt-ett-m-snndwioh-in-n-min ute sort of
a fellow fram Bergmy-r's saloon across
the wiy lul he gaveout in ten min-
wies,  Oaly Hodshied it with help of o
box of deotlorizer, Phow!  They should
eharge double rates to ship such stuly
and the spenier clovated his nose ns
though s teace of the dinbolionl aroma
still lingered in his nostrils,

Two babies | ave come through this
oflice, ono from Chicago for New York
an: the other from Washington to this
vity, ‘The mon on the line made a grea.
fuss when the Chiesgo voung «ne was
shipped.  Felograph operators all aldn
the route sent dispatohes abond and
crow & o' peopls wont Lo the depo's to
oo the baby  Came all the way in the
enrs,  Had'n hnmmoer all rigged up.
New iden, you know, nn  nessenge s
thought it was kind of o joke but thay
awoulde't like too much work of tha
kindd,  Baby's mothor digd in Chie got
father Cived in New York; weighed
forty (ne pounds, I beliove; cost about

Itussel Mitford, frankly confesses that
slie wae always a most slow and labor-
ione writer. *“The Prefaco to the Trage-
throughout, and many pirts of it five or

lins bheen written three times over, and

shiny story that was over l'lilll]"“l‘ll in
sueh n state of helpless feobloness amd

#2.50 to send it through. Philadelphis
h“hf eam " along somoe time after. Both
made their trip first elnas, anl soamed
Fod 'em
regnlation spoon victuals from  hotels
along the lines,  Oft 1 have doad folks
shipped, Dont know why they send
« | Yo by express thio's T e lie ¢ nny
[one's going to walk off with a eorpse.
Yoe, o man shipped three shors horn
eattle ¢ oan throngh to Nebruska about
nmonth ago, Unless he got ‘em for
notling thoy must have cost him s
power of morey when he got them.
Just think of a man expressing & whole
deer cnrefes two or three thonsand
miles.  About as sensible for a butcher
to M']‘n s+ o boef through from here to
Camden.  Last 01 a lunatic sent &
twelve hunde depound bloack of oodar
trom Californin elear to New York.
That's nothing, however, for | o0 some
one sent twenty harrols of meds pork to
the Pettstown military camp hy expross
nnd the chargos amonnted to over $100.
A\ cinnamon sear came torough from
Nevmwls by express last danonry for the
Zoologieal Gurden.  Sabil e was tame
when they shiupped him, Got looss near
Omaha, deove eversone out of the car,
chowed up bidf o deer vippod  aronnd
s mong the freight and had & circus all
to himself untdl he was lassocd and
thel in o corner of the ear with log
chdineg,  Oh, yes, they ship lois of mir-
rors, Dot the men o o't ke 'em, S ven
venrs' bad Jues to smash o looking-
erling, vou know.  Snnke. till you oan't
rest, bt they ko p them in bhoxes. Mes-
somgrors  don't mind fen. Now, yon
might think vees nre a niee freight, but
they ain't,  More exprogsmen grow balild
on aecount of worrsing over baskebs of
egus than anvthing | know 0. and

r|to enjoy things genorally.

Me. Masters tuenesd feom the reporter
to reecive o package of  hymn books
pomsigned to o misstonary in the Blaok
Iills,
| =g ¢ ef— —_—
Marniog the siraw,

“'r '

Vlpe setison  for buning the stabhle
and straw i the grenin Heldy s
acain approaching, and we cappose, s
el the cmoke will aeso from thos-
sands of tields in all parts of tho State.
How much beef and mutton will thus bo
committed to !t How much

b Mlnmes!
fertilizing materials that are ahsolutely
necessary to future crops will then be
caried nway in gases and smoke and
diluted in the thin air? Can the farmers
of California afford 1o continne this pro-
Nigate practioe much longer?  The re-
Tueed gield por acrs points signiticansly
to o correct answer to tUns guestion.
Our bright wheat straw, prowa nefl
cured without  being  blessten anag
weakened by heavy dows or dronulbong
rains, 5 worth more per ton thisn swee-
grown mixed grassos of other and wot-
tor countries: aml vet wo comm mail-
lions of tons of this valuable stock food
to the Mames overy yoar to got it out of
the way of putting in the nest erop,
wliieh tor the want of fertilizing propor-
thes will e less valuuble by four times
the cost of taking caro of the straw in
other wavs,  Then we also commit to
the Mymesall the profits that wo migh
minke by feeding this straw to shoep nnd
cattle,  When will we abandon bad
practices on our farm=? Those who
nnve straw and no stoek would make
money by giving it to those who have
stook anil nestraw, on condition that it
o fedd on the Twned that !lrmlm-ml it, ot
where the manure from it ean bo trans-
ported to the Tand that peadnesd it
e & A — e

LI'TTLE FOLKS.

A beantiful livtde Brooklyn girvl, belng
reproved the other day by ier eliler sis-
ter for nsing a slangexpression, sharply
retorted:  Well, if yvou went into so-
eiety more you woild hear slung."

ST snw o big Doy and o Tittle fellow
quarreling over some marbles to day,"
said Johne  =Did you®" asked his fath-
ST hope you interferred to stop
their quarreling.”  “Yes,"' suid Joha,
I took the little follow's part.™

“Little Luey foll and hurt her knee
badly, which her mother, whon ghe
wient to bed in the daek, teisl to ban-
dage. Soon the little one was heard
calling, *"Mamwma,' said she, “this ban-
dage is notin the right place, 1 fall
down higher up.™

The elergyman who tied the knot
made n serious sort of speech when the
enko was cnt. One of the little brides-
muids, aged 7 years, was asked by s
vounger sister to give an account of
the ceremony. *OL" sald sho, ‘we
hiad the prayers in church and the ser-
mon at breakfast.

During o rainy spell, the table talk
wans largely about the weather. The
first pleasant morning Trot spiod s ray
of stunshine, she enllod, excited!y, *See,
Aunt But, sep,  ‘Thore isn’t any woather
this morning."*

SMumma, is it wicked to whistle on
Sunday ' “Yes, Sunday isto be kept
holy, my boy " It is very, vory wick-
ed Y oV answered  the pious
mother,  The lad rested from his in-
quiries as iF deeply pondering the infor-
mation hehnd received, and then glane-
ing up sakd in o half sorrowlul tone,
“Mummn, I guess quails don't go to
licaven,"

A little girl onee said that she would
be very glad to go to heaven, bocause
thoy lid plenty of preserves there, On
Leing eross-cxamined, she ook down
her eateehism, and triumphantly read,
“Why ought the saints to love God P
Answor, “Because He makes, prosorves,
und keeps them.

A preacher in Roek eounty, Kawsas,
has beon for weoks conducting s won-
derfully sucoessful  revival, “Dear
brothren and sistors.” ho said one day,
“this s the last meeting I shall hold
It i3 impossible to keep up a fervor on
corn hread and molasses for mysolf and
an ear of corn o day for my horse.
God bless von,™ ~ 3
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